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“ VISITING EVERY FLOWER WITH LABOUR MEET, 


AND GATHERING ALL ITS TREASURES, SWEEY BY SWEET.” 
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VOL. II......NEW sERIES. | 


———— a 


The Intelligent Traveller; 
OR; 
HUMAN NATURE DISPLAYED. 
(Continued. ) 


THE entrance of the nurse, with a cordial 
mixture, prevented me from proceeding; and, 
by her jook and manner; 1 was persuaded she 
had been sent by my adored Louisa. The pas- 
sive patient unreluctanuly swallowed the offer. 
ed beverage, requesiing his attendants to in- 
form His daugoter he wished to speak with her; 
gid, wailst I was reflecting what urgency of 
language 1 could use tw induce him to pro- 
mote my Wishes, the idol of my affections ap- 
peared. ay 

« This gentleman, my beloved Louisa,” said 
the attached father, “ has been assigning the 
most justifiable reasons for delaying the disclo- 
sure of that affection he has long felt for you 
uutil the present moment.” “ And he has 
chusen the most improper time, surely, my 
dearest father ;” rep.ied the angry fuir one, 
glancing towards me a look expressive of con- 
tempt. 

« Sot so, my sweet girl! he knows my sit- 
uation, avd wishes an expiring parent to sanc- 
tion his addresses !”—* Oh, in mercy taik not 
thus!” exclaimed the agitated Louisa, throw. 
ing her ivory arms round his neck.” « Did 
you not promise me to be calm? Did you not 
this morning assure me you would endeavour 
tosubmit to the Divine decree? Summon your 
fortitude, my adored Louisa, and do not embit- 
terthe few short hours of my life. IT have near- 
ly settled my worldly concerns, yct one thing 
Thad omitted, wifich induced me to send for 
an attorney to adda codicil to my will; that 
form, however, will be unnecessary, if you feel 
a predeliction in favour of this gentleman. 
This is not a moment for fotm, my dear girl ; 
itscarccly admits of that delicacy which is so 
amiable and soattractive in your scx. Mr —— 
adores your very name—he will allow you to 
fix the time for your nuptials—and, I confess, 
I should feel bappy in the idea of confiding 
you to the protection of such an amiable man. 
Yet, ina matter of such moment, let me not 
bias your inclination, for you will find a friend 
and a mother in the respected Mrs. Mortimer 
—her arms and house wiil be open to receive 
you, for she already loves you with maternal 
Tegard.”” 

Here Mr. Middleton paused: T caught the 
hand of his daughter, and, impressed with 
a fullness of feeling which no language can 
describe, implored her to decide my destiny, 
aid insure the happiness or misery of my 
future life. It was in vain, fora length of 
ume, that I implored her only to utter a 
Single sentence, for her agitation was so that 
she scemed unuble to speak ; but at length, 
urhing her heavenly eyes upon me, with an 
€xpression in which sweetness and timidity 
were combined, she suid, “ Fhe wishes of 
my beloved father have ever been the guide 
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of my actions, and they must have double in- 
fluence at this awful moment” 


“ I admire, nay even venerate your respect- 
ed father, my adored Louisa; yet of so refined 
and delicate a nature is the passion you have 
inspired me with, that I would not even owe 
the possession of the chvicest boon Heaven 
could bestow upon me to his influence Say 
then, my soul’s delight, that you feel some 
degree of preference for me ; or confirm it bya 
glance of tenderness from those angelic eyes!” 


Her hand was between mine as I made this 
appeal to her feelings, and I pressed it with an 
ardour which I could not restrain; but how 
shall I describe the extacy of my sensations, 
upon finding, by a gentle pressure, the symp- 
tom of tenderness returned. How did I long 
to clasp to my palpitating bosom the being who 
had given new zest and energy to Jife; but, 
fearful of exciting her displcasure, I merely 
raised her hand to my lips, and imprinted upon 
it an embrace. 

Mr. Middleton again embraced his daugh- 
ter; and, placing her unréluctant hand within 
mine, “ Receive,” said he, “ this precious de- 
posit, and let it be dear as the vital source of 
life 1” 

I again renewed my vow, but witha greater 
degree of ardour, for the inspirer of it stood 
before my sight. ‘The exhausted Mr. Mid- 
dleton then gave us his benediction, and re- 
quested me to send the attorney. into his room. 
The business with that worldly man very soon 
terminated ; for, in less than five minutes, I 
met him in the ball. My partner (said he) 
had arranged the old gentleman’s business, and 
your arriving, as you did, was very apro-pos ; 
for, had you not. you would have been cut off 
with a shilling—and to tell youa secret, the 
old boy is warm.” 

it was with difficulty I could restrain my in- 
dignation ; but. perceiving Doctor Percival 
approaci:ing, I took my leave, and again asked 
the anxious guestion, whether there were no 
hopes of life? “ A few bours (said he) must 
terminate the business—h:man_ skill can no 
longer avail; and, it is at the request of this 
dying philosopher; that | have consented to ret 
main here to-night. From ‘teeing her father 
composed, Miss Middleton vainly flatters her- 
sclf that he may recover; and - knowing. the 
exquisite sensibility of her nature, he wishes 
to spare her the most heart-rending of all 
shocks 1 shall take upon myseifto sit up with 
him ; and, by so doing, induce the amiable girk 
to seek repose, which she stands much in need 
of, as to my certain knowledge she jigs. not 
been in bed the last four nights.” : 

*“ And who, my dear doctor, made this 
judicious regulation?’ I eagerly demanded. 
* The man (he replied) who is prepared to 
micet death with as much compostre as if he 
were to meet a long expected friend; so sus- 
taining in the awful moments of dissolution is 
the retrospection of a well-spent life. The 
repeated attacks of the gout have so complete- 
ly weakened the vital functions, that he has 
frequently been in very critical situations ; and, 


' side of the bed. 
‘father ? inquired the anxious daughter, in a 
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on those occasions, uniformly requested me to 
treat him with that candour due to a man; 
therefore I never deceived him ; and he is per- 
fectly aware that a mortification has taken place. 
I offered to prepare his daughter for the mis- 
fortune which inevitably awaits her ; his reply 
was, “leave to me the melancholy office, for 
the intelligence will be jess overwhelming 
when coming from a father’s lips ”’ 

«“ What passed between them | know not; 
but it is evident the poor girl still cherishes 
hope ; and, though I have not said a word to 
encourage it, I have not resolution to inform 
her he cannot live matiy hours.”’ Our téea 
téte was interrupted by the entrance of Miss 
Middleton; who, throwing herself upon the 
sofa, burst into an hysteric laugh, which was 
fortunately sticceeded by a copious flood of 
tears. How ardently did I long to substitute 
myself in the place of Eliza, who kissed away 
the pearly drops us they fell from the lovely 
eyes of her friend ; pressed her beauteous form 
to her sympathizing bosom, and shared that 
sorrow she could not prevent When the 
ayvitated girl had, in some degree, recovered 
her composure, we found the symptoms of 
violent grief had been occasioned by the foliy 
of the loquacions nurse; who injudiciousiy ob- 
served, in the presence of Louisa, that she 
thouglit the amiable Mr. Middleton. would 
never wake more. 

The erroneousness of this opinion was sl,ort- 
ly afterwards testified, for the resigned chris- 
tian soon awoke. His bell was rung; I obey- 
ed the summons, and, pushing the curtain on 
one side, he said, “ are you alone ” | answer- 
ed in the affirmative. * Then bolt the door,” 
said he, in a feeble tone, “and read to me thit 
beautifal ode, entitled the Dying’ Christian to 
his Soul.” He pointed to the volume ; I obey- 
ed the mandate, and began reading witha faul- 
tering voice ; but when I came to that pait of 
the admirable poem which describes the an- 
gelic choir as inviting the expiring christian 
to the blissful abodes in the expressive lan- 
guage of . 

“ Hark ! they whisper! angels say; 
Sister spirit, come away.” 
I involuntarily directed my eyes toward him; 
und, never, never, to be effaced from my me- 
mory, is the angelic smile which illumined his 
pallid face ; while, with clasped hands,he raised 
his eye toward heaven, and actually seemed 
ready to start out of bed: Lottisa had remained 


‘below to recovera degre of composure ; but, 
‘a5 I closed my’ book; she entered the apart- 


ment, and threw herself en her knees by the 
“ Have you slept, my beloved 


tone of voice softer than imagination can con- 
ceive. “ Yes, my child; and such a sleep as 
the greatest monarch in the universe might 
well have given adiadem io possess. Oh, my 
Louisa! sole object of my tenderness! the 
Almighty has in mercy heard my prayers; and, 
if it is his blessed will to take me from you, I 
have « full conviction that he will protect you 
with more than a father’s care.” 
(To be concladed in our next.) 
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THE OLD COQUVETTE. 
A Tale, translated from the French of M. Imbert. 
By E. T. 
(Concluded from our Jast.) 


IT was in this inanner she rah oh, till M. 
D'Emicourt, disgusted with her conceit and 
folly, bade her adieu in no very flattering man- 
ner,; and returned to his friend, with a faithful 
account ef what had passed. He was no sooner 
gone, than Madame D’Elmon gave way to the 
rage she had smothered in the presence of her 
sarcastic visitor; she sent for her daughter, 
loaded her with reproaches, for attempting to 
ensnare the heart of D’Ervilly ; and threaten- 
ed that, if she gave him the least encourage- 
ment for the future, she would shut ber up in 
aconvent for life. —Cecelia was penetrated with 
grief, and wrote to her lover, begging him to 
discontinue his visits, till the ill-humour of her 
mother was passed over. With all the petu- 
lence of a disappointed admirer,D’Ervilly lew 
to D’Emicourt’ and told him that his abrupt- 
ness had ruined his cause for ever. _“ I am 
sorry if that is the case,” replied D’Emicourt ; 
and if I have, through mistaken zeal, done you 
an injury, be satisfied I will leave no stone un- 
turned till | have found means of making you 
reparation; so compose yourself, my good 
friend, and leave all tome.’ ‘There was a pe- 
culiar arch expression in his countenanee, 
which shewed that he had something extraor- 
dinary in his mind; and D’Lrvilly knew the 
coodness of his heart too well, to entertain a 
doubt of his exerting himself to the utmost in 
his behalf, and he accordingly retired, filled 
with the most lively hopes. 

On a sudden M. D’Emicourt appeared a 
new man; he no longer prided himself on sin- 
gularity of appearance ; he dressed in the new- 
est mode, and frequented ail the places of fash- 
ionable resort; wherever Madam D’El]mon 
came, D’Emicourt was her shadow; he pick- 


ed up her fan when it dropped, presented her 
‘ with don dons, and was the first to fly for a 


glass of orgeat. In facts he soon drew on him- 
self the satirical remarks of every company ; 
and it was buzzed about, that the old beawand 
the old coquette would soon make a match of 
it. -D‘Emicourt knew the world, he cared lit- 
tle for its opinions; he knew Madame D’EI- 
mon, and he got on her blindside; at length 
he ventured on a'declaration of iove, which the 
lady at first affected to misunderstand. How, 
sir,” cried she, indignantly, “ talk. to me on 
such a subject, after the, insulting observations 


"you onee made: this is- joining irony to-insol- 


ence,” iAlas! madum,’’ replied D’Emicourt, 
with a degected air “ can you make no allow- 
ances for the ebullitions of passiou?,—-Dare I 
avow to you, that Iam ofthe most jealous temp- 
er; and, after this avowal,.can you wonder 
that I was hurt at-your preference of D’Exyil- 
ly?’ Madame was pacified by this apology, 
she saw a thousand graces in J)’Emicourt, 
which she had never perceived before, and no 
jonger attempted to discourage his advances; 
ina short time she grew so very amourous, 
that she was in more haste for the marriage 
than beradmirer. One day he found occasion 
to insinuate that, after what bad passed, it would 
look better in the eyes of the world if she con- 
scented to the union of Cecelia with her lover, 
previous to the celebration of their own nup- 
tials ; and, fearful of losing his regard, know- 
ing the peculiarity of his temper, Madame 
D'EImon consented. <A few days after the 

















marriage articles were drawn up, madame 
added her signature, and the happy couple were 
irrevocably joined. 

At their next interview, Madame D’EImon 
addressed D’Emicourt, “ Well,my good friend, 
the happiness of the young people is now, I 
hope, confirmed ; we have nothing to consider 
but our own.”—“ True, madam,” returned 
D'Emicourt, drily; “ it is a subject of infinite 
importance, and I have given it much serious 
consideration ”"—** Well, sir ?”’—*“ Reflection 
has convinced me that I was on the point of 
acting very foolishly; but it is not too late tu 
retract.”’——** I am at a loss to understand your 
meaning, sir.” —* Well madame, I will be 
more explicit. You are too handsome for me; 
I am growing old, and, as I informed you be- 
fore, am ofa most jealous temper; I would 
not wish to have all the world in love with my 
wife. I must confess, that the compliments of 
the Count D’Ermine, the verses of M. Mar- 


beuf, and all the sublime encomiums lavished 


on your features and shape, have alarmed me 
too mitch to allow of my uniting myself with 
stich a dangerous beatity. Above all Madame 
D’Elmon,” added he, with asevere look; ‘the 
folly you have betrayed in believing D’Ervilly 
your lover, and the selfish motive which has at 
length induced you to give him your daughter 
have inspired me with such an unfavourable 
opinion of your heart and disposition, that vou 
must excuse my taking leave of you wiih a 
respectful caution, to be less yain and credul- 
otis in future.” With these words he made 
her a profound obeisance, and leaving her al- 
most choaked with rage, returned to his friend, 
and with him enjoyed much mirth on the suc- 
cess of his stratagem. 


~*~ 


THE DYING MIRA. 


**** DOES that rose’ look so gay, to mock 
my faded form? F will turn me from its beau- 
tics, while itremain$ the symbol of what I oxce 
was, and wait the hour ofevening, When it will 
become the emblem of what I now am. 

The venerable oak, Which stretches forth its 
bare limbs, whereon no verdure sprouts, and 








in whose rugged trunk vegetation has lost its 


power, soothes my wounded heart. But that 
tree was long the glory of the plain; a whole 
age and@ more, conducted it to a slow maturity, 
and a long course of years has glided over its 
decay; while I have scarce attained the hour 
of vernal bloom, when I feel my approaching 
end, and a moment beholds me perish. 

Bat wherefore should I complain? My jjlif: 
has been without offence ; and that r. cid! 


love cannot be imputed tg,me (; ar 


who gave me sv iid waster heort. and clothed 
celestial ++ ‘he other sex... uf Liolativ: 
J love heaven in him, and am going to an eter- 
nal participation of it with him. His form is 
mouldering away. But what of that? Our souls 
are still united, and my dust will soon mingle 
with his. ¢he cypress that rises beside his 
grave, Will soon cast its shadow over mine. 
if his shade is suffered to haunt this lonely 
spot; if his immortal spirit quits its celestial a- 
bode to hover over mie, he will seé the vietim 
of his loss; nor will itdisgtace even his celes- 
tial nature to feel the glory of the sacrifice. 
Ye eyer honoured authors of my being; ye 
tender guardians of my infancy; ye faithful 
friends of my youth, regret me not; ye will 
soon see me nomore; but I shall be happy. 
It scems as if Horatio’s spirit waited impa- 
tiently for mine; that his heaven cannot be 


— 
|| perfect without me. Does a ‘disordered Fane, 
|| deceive me? or is he not on yonder cloud 
| He seems to chide my delay. I come Hora, 
be not impatient, nature will soon resign py’ 
the bands are loosening that tleme to th, 
world; one sigh more, and [ am thine foreyey 


—_—- - 


— = 
WITCHCRAFY. 

THAT ignorance is the parent of inhumy, 
ity, is a fact which has been so frequently ¢, 
emplified, and so uncontrovertably proved, thy 
it neither requires the force of argument tog, 
tablish the truth of the observation, or circyp, 
stances to evince the justness of the tema, 

The barbarism which marks the actions ¢ 
savage nations, is universally allowed to Dro. 
ceed from this cause; and those traits of roup 
and rude manners which so frequently distiy, 
guish the habits of the lower class of peop), 
derive their origin from the sate source. By 
at a period when even that order of society @, 
joy advantages which their progenitors neye, 
knew, when schools are erected in the mos 
remote parts of the country, for the PUrpos 
cf improving their understandings, and ciyjj. 
zing the actions of their lives, must not oy 

‘astonishment be excited, and our feeling deep. 
ly affected, by an instance of ignorance andi. 
humanity which has recently occurred in Ene. 

| land. . | 
The female domestic of a famer, we are ix 
formed, having been unsuccessful with th 
poultry, attributed the misfortune to an jl} 
fated duck; which had eithet wandercd frog 
its native habitation, or had been presentedy 

her master. The unfortunate biped, as if é& 

termined to reward its sustainer for the no 

ishment it received from him, daily presente 
him with an egg, which lucklessly proved of 
different shade to those the other birds of th 
same species laid. From this circumstan 
the superstitions feeder of the poultry inferred 

that it was bewitched, and attributed the ix 

disposition, which had prevailed amongstt 

poultry, to the malicious designs of some ol 

hag. Yo obviate any farther ill effects fron 

the power of necromancy, it was decreed thi 
the innocent stranger should betome the vieus 
of cruelty and superstition : and it was accord 
ingly put into a warm oven, for the purpo 
of destroying the witches’ charm.  Thoogi 
every feather was singed from the sufferliy 
body of the poor biped, yet life was not ¢ 
tinguished by the extreme torture it had em 
dured. The following day it was destinel 

_ go through a similar ceremony, and not oilj 
_ctpported the agony, but lived to undergos 

\ ¥f third time, when that great Being, whom 

are told suffers not a sparrow to fall withol 
permission, in mercy deprived it of that ¢ 
tence he had given. 

A very short period only elasped, when! 
cruel inflictor of these torments was sudder 
seized with excrutiating pains; and every P 
of her body seemed to partake of those ago!" 
which she had occasioned the hapless duck! 
fecl; and, after languishing under them a fe 
days, she expired, in a state which the po™ 
| of language is unable to paint. 

Read this, and tremble, ye wanton spot 
with the feelings of the unintellected pa 
the creation! whom the Almighty formed ' 
your comfort, not for your abuse; and rath 
than display cruelty to the most abject 1 
believe in the doctrines which Pythag° 
taught, who with the view of inculcating' 
duties of humanity, professed a belief! 
transmigration of souls. 
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—— 
CHARACTER OF DR. SMOLLETT. 
BY DR. MOOKE. 

The person of Smollet was stout and well 
roportioned, his countenance engaging, his 
manner reserved, with a certain air of dignity 
that seemed to indicate that he was not uncon- 
scious of his own powers. He was of a dis- 
osition so humane and generous, that he was 
ever ready to serve the unfortunate, and on 
some occasions, to assist them beyond what his 
circumstances could justify. Though few 
could penetrate with more actteness into chas 
racter, yet none was morc apt to overlook nils- 
conduct when attended with*misfortune He 
lived in an hospitable manner, but he despised 
that hospitality which is founded on ostenta- 
tion, which entertains only those, whose situ- 
ation in life flatters the vanity of the entertaln- 
er, of such as can make returns of the same 
kind; that hospitality which keeps a debtor 
and creditor account of dinners. Smollet in- 
yited to his plain but plentiful table, the per- 
sons whose characters he esteemed, in whose 
conversation he delighted, and many for no 
other reason, than because they stood in need 
of his countenance and protection As nothing 
was more abhorrent to his nature than pertness 
or intrusion, few things could render him more 
indignant than a cold reception ; to this, how- 
ever, he imagined he had sometimes been ex- 
yoscd, on his application in favour of others: 
for himself he never made any application to 
any great man in his life. | 
Free from vanity, Smoilett had a consider- 
able share of pride, and great sensibility ; his 
passions were easily moved; and too impetuous 
when roused; he could not conceal his con- 
tempt of folly, his detestation of fraud, nor re- 
frain from proclaiming his indignation against 
evcry species ofoppressions Though Simollett 
possessed a versatility of style in writing, which 
he could accommodate to every character, he 
had no suppleness in his conduct. iis learn- 
inz, diligence, and natural acuteness would 
have rendered him eminent in the science of 
medicine, had he persevered in that profession ; 
other parts of his character were ill-suited for 
augmenting his practice. He could neither 
stoop to impose on credulity, nor humour cap- 
rice. He wasof an intrepid, independant, im- 
prudent disposition, eqhally incapable of deceit 
and adulation, and more disposed to cultivate 
the acquaintance of those he could serve, than 
those who could serve him. What wonder 
that a man of his character was not; whatis cal- 
led, successful in life ?” 
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‘ THE San Antonio arrived at Boston from Cadiz 
urings but little news, as we have had later intelligence 
iroin that part of Europe : by this arrival it is said that 
the French army under gen, Suchet was in full retreat 
from Tarragona, and the Spanish armies in pursuit— 
Phat the elections for the new Cories were making, 
and Deputies continually arriving from the Provinces 
from which the French had been driven; &nd the 
Journals of the Cortes were filled with felicitations on 
the establishment of the constitution, and the abolition 
“i Ue Inquisition. 




















As a Boston editor observes, “ Great events may be 
daily expected from the North of Europe and from the 
North Western frontier of this country. In both quar- 
ters a crisis is evidently approaching, which must 
prove decisive to one or other of the powers at war.” 





A Kentucky paper contains the following extract 
of a letter from a gentleman ofintelligence in Louisiana, 
which represents the alarming situation of that quarter. 

* Sy. FRANCISVILLE, Sept. 10. 

** From the handbill L have enclosed to the postmast- 
er, you will perceive that Aratlonda is now near Nat- 
chitoches, about 200 miles from this place, and will 
doubtless advance upon us. We have no troops, and 
our only defence will be about 200 raw Americans. 
This is my idea of the situation of this country. The 
British are landing at Pensacola cast of us. Aradonda 
advances on the West, and we have no force to oppose 
them.” 

‘The follewing letters from gen. Harrison to the Se- 
cretary of War will show the progress of the American 
urms in the quarter where he is acting, since the cap- 
ture of the enemy’s fleet on lake Eric, and the taking 
of Malden and Detroit: his letter is dated Mead-Quar- 
ters, Near Moravian Town, on the river Thames, $0 
miles from Detroit, 5th of October 18153 ; 

** SIR—1 have the honor to inform you, that by the 
blessing of Providenee, the army under my command 
has this evening obtained a complete victory over the 
combined Indian and British forces tnder the com- 
mand of gen. Proctor. LI believe that nicarly the whole 
of the enemy’s regulars are taken or killed. Amongst 
the former are all the superior officers excepting gen. 
Proctor. My mounted men are now in pursuit of him. 
Our loss is very triffing: ‘fhe brave col. R. M. John. 
son is the only oflicer whom I have heard of that is 
wounded, he badly, but L hope not dangerously.” 

In another letter from gen. Harrison, dated $01) of 
September, he states the whole British regular force 
at 580 men, with from 600 to 1000 Indians ; and says, 

* The Ottawas and Chippewas have withdrawn from 
the British, and have sent 1 their warriors to beg for 
peace, promising to agree to any terms that I shall pre- 
scribe. Lhave agreed to receive them upon condition 
oftheir giving hostages for their fidelity, and immedi- 
ately joining us With “all their warriors. ‘The Wyan- 
dots, Miamies, and the band of Delawares, which had 
joined the enemy, are also desirous to be received on 
the same terms. 

“The celebrated Main Pock is at the head of the 
hostile band on the Detroit side of the Streight. Te- 
cumseh heads that which remains with the British. 

“« A detachment of the army, und some of the ves- 
sels of war, will set out for the reduction of Mackinac 
and St. Joseph’s in a few days.” 

A letter of Oct. 6, from Fort George, mentions that 
col. Chapin, with about 500 voluntecr militia and 150 
Indians had attacked a British picket guard near that 
fortress ; and after considerable skirmishing with va- 
rious success, finally succeeded in driving them into a 
wood, when night putan end tothe conflict, with no 
great loss on cither side. 

ty accounts from the same place of Oct. 12, it ap- 
pears that the enemy had left the vicinity of Fort 
Giecrge, it is presumed towards Kingston, and it is 
said that gen. M‘Clure with 2000 men had gone in pur- 
suit of them. 

The latest aécounts from Sackett’s Harbour say, 
that every thing was in reatliness for the meditated at- 
tak upon the Canada side from that quarter. 

v ~ogt is said to have Icft Kingston with 1000 
stunk Ga wontres! 

OD eerie dene VT * @ ify 


on 1 TT /m% (lake Champlain) dated 
oer 15 SuhRey.! ESPIST 4 sippihg arnt at this 
cantonment, 95 prisoners, taken at St. Armands, sur- 
prizcd by a detachment of the Rifle Corps under the 
command of col. Clark, consisting {of 130 men; and 
that the detachment had also seized about S000 dol- 
lars worth of articles smuggled from the States. The 
enemy had $ killed and several wounded. Two were 
wountled of the rifie corps.” 

On Monday last arrived at Newport, Tis Britannic 
Majesty’s late Packet Morgiana, commanded by capt. 
Cunningham, a prize to the privatecr schr. Saratowa, 
capt. Adderton, of this port. It appears the packet 
was bound from Falmouth to Surtinam, eff which she 
was taken, after a desperate action of two hours, and 
was finally carried in the third attempt of boarding. 
It is said the packet mounted 16 guns and had 50 men, 
and the Saratoga had only 4 guns and 116 men, 
she having previously thrown 12 ofher guns overboard. 
The Morgiana had 3 men killed and 5 wounded, among 
the fatter her capt. badly. The Saratoga had her first 
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lieutenant and 2 men killed, and 7 wounded. The 
Morgiana had no other cargo than 3000 bushels of 
Irish potatoes. ‘The mail was thrown overboard. 

The capt, of the Morgiana has addressed a Note to 
Mr. G. H. Fellows, prize-master, returning him his 
most cordial thanks for the kind attention himself 
and wounded crew received from him whilst he had 
them in charge. ‘ 

‘The Saratog lia’ tapttred besides one brig and one 
ship, which she burtit. 

The harbour of Newport is blockaded by two fri- 
gates ard a sloop of war. : 





In the Common Council of this city, Oct. 21, the 
following resolution, presented by Mr. King, as 
adopted ; That in celebration of the brilliant end me- 
morable Victory achieved by com. O. H. PERRY, on 
Lake Erie, and the important successes of general 
HARRISON, resulting in a great measure therefrom, 
the CITY-HADL of this City be ILLUMINATED 
THES EVENING from the hour of 7 to 10 o'clock. 


' — ; 


Rearprigl. 


MARRIED, 


By the Rev. Dr. Bowen, Francis Jeffery, Esqr. of 
Edinburg, to Miss Charlotte Wilkes, daughter of 
Charles Wilkes, Esqr. of this City. 

By the Rey. Dr. Fenwick, Mr. Peter Luneau; to 
Miss Margaret ‘Tonnele, daughter of Mr. J. Tonnele, 
all of this city, 

By the Rev, John Williams, Mr. Nicholas West- 
velt, to Mrs. Martha G. Mason, both of this city. 

By the Rev. Dr. Moore, Mr. Mott S. Cannon, 
merchant, to Miss Maria Dally daughter of Mr. 
William Dally, all of this city. 

Bythe Rev Joseph Crawford, Mr. Jesse Elis, to 
Miss Ann Lewis, daughter of Mr. Gilbert Lewis, all 
of this city, ; 

By the Rev. Mr. Marey, Mr. T. R. Jarvis, merchant 
of this city, to Miss P. Skidmore, of Huntington (L. 1) 

By the Rev. Mr. Stanford, M. John B. Spicer, mer- 
chant, to Miss Eliza B. Corlis, daughter of Mr. George 
Corlis, all of this city. .. 

_ On Monday evening last, by the Rev. Dr. Milledolar, 
Mr. William Sandford, of this city, to Miss Nancy 
Chapman, 

At Bushwick (L.1.) by the Rev. Mr Bisset, Mr. 
Gerard 1. Beekman, of this city, to the amiable Miss 
Eliza Miller of the former place. 

At Newtown, (L. I.) by the Rev. Mr. Boardman, 
Mr. Philip Lindsly, of Princeton (N. J.) to Miss Mar- 
garet Lawrence, daughter of the late Nathaniel Law- 
rence, Esq. of this city. 

By the Rev. John Williams, Mr. William Fowler; 
of this city to Miss C. Robins, of Richmond, Staten 
Island. 

At New-London, Mr. William Larkin, of this city, 
to Miss Frances Rodgers of that place. 














Ssiuiary. 


DIED, 
Mr. George Mitchell, in the 43 year of his age. _ 
Mrs. Deborah Hitchcock, widow of the late Danicl 
Hitchcock, aged 72. 

Mr. William Judson,of Huntington, (Con.) aged 19. 
At Alexandria, Capt. Thomas Tretcher, in the 53 
year of his age. This gentleman had the honor of 
circumnavigating the globe with the celebrated Capt. 

James Cook. 
On the 26th of July last, in the Island of Jamaica, 
Mr. Joseph Fitch, late of New-York. 





_ 1n London the Rt. Hon, Betnsy Portevs, D.D. 
Lord Bishop of London, Trustce ofthe British Muse- 
um, a Governor of the Charter-House, Dean of the 


Chapel Royal, Visitor of Sion College, and Provincial , 


Dean of Canterbury. His rank was next to that of the 
Archbishop. 


i 


The City-Inspeetor reports the death of 3? persons 
during tLe week ending the 16th instant, 
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SSeat of the Qiyrses. 


Communicated for the New-York Weekly Museum. 


THE CHOICE. 


SINCE love is in fashion I'll tell you my passion, 
And who it would be I should chuse for a wife ; 
For when Wedlock’s soft bands once join both our 
hands, 
We're united together for life.® 


Let the maiden be fair with a head of black hair, 
Or if its not black be it brown, 

With a rosy complexion devoid of dejection, 
And the loveliest eyes in the town. 


A person gentce] with a heart that can fecl 
For others’ misfortunes and cares ; 

Let the Fair be polite and at home take delight 
In managing family affairs. 


I'd view her with pleasure and think her a treasure, 
Far richer than houses and farms ; 

No ills could be near, no danjers I'd fear, 
While clasp’d in her dear lovely arms.t 


No fortune should vex us, or discord perplex us, 
For still we’il be cheerful and gay ; 

Since the world is all trouble, and life is a bubble, 
We'd drive grief and sorrow away.+ 


The bachelor starts when you talk about hearts, || 
And discards every tender emotion : 

If wedlock you praise he stands tn amaze, 
And swears conjugal bliss is a notion.§ 


Let every young man single out, if he can, 
The maid he would marry for life ;** 

If she gives her consent he will never repent} f 
That he chose the dear girl for his wife. 


Notes.—* That is not certain. + Ifa lady’s arms 
afford such shelter from ills and dangers, what a con- 
solation to bachelors! Cowards too know where to 
apply for protection. + If life is but a bubble its 
troubles and sorrows ought then surely be considered 
so; and one would think that a single man could drive 
away such airy things. i Bachelors must be very 
much given to the trick of Starting as they seldom talk 
about any thing else. § How can a bachelor swear 
to what he knows nothing about ? @ By all means 
and not before. ** Very good advice : but in what 
other way do people marry than for life ? +f That 
is somewhat doubtful. 


eet 2S 
TO CYNTHIA. 


“ RISE, Cynthia rise,” ascend thy sphere, 
And rob’d in heav’n’s transperent dye ; 

O’er this dark world thy chariot steer, 
With mild sereneness through the sky. 


Courting the lone sequester’d shiade, 
Whiere eve may cast her pearly dew ; 

Thy orb shall o’er the tinctur’d glade 
A thousand silvery tapers strew. 


And pleas’d with thy benignant smile, 
While stillness rules each leafy haunt ; 
In nature’s gay untutor’d style, 
Coy Philomel may breathe her chaunt. 


But now scarce does the echoing vale, 
‘The richness of its bloom display ; 

Nor is the warbler’s simple tale, 
Attun’d to thee in fondest lay. 


Ané@ favour’d with a sable gloom, 
While blows the gale with midnight breath, 
Mourn'd shades forsake their darkling tomb, 
The agents to approaching death. 


Ah ! rise again, with brighten’d beam, 
On night's full wing thy radiance throw ; 
Lost in expanse man’s wav’ring dream, 
May shortly cease to hail thy glow. 


——eD Sa 
LET US ALi BE UNHAPPY TOGETHER. 


OH! come on some cold rainy day, 
When the birds cannot show a drv feather, 
Bring your sighs and » our tears Granny Gray, 
Let us all be unbappy together. 








Bring the heart-piercing shoots from your corn, 
Bring all the dull news you can gather, 

Bring Dick Dismal, who looks so forlorn, 
Let us all be unhappy together. 


We'll talk of the ghost without head, 
That kiss’d mother Mump in the cellar, 

That frighten’d the Barber’s boy dead--- 
And we'll all be unhappy together. 


Let us fancy fresh duties on snuff, 
Cats, Lap Dogs and Monkeys so clever, 
Let’s suppose that there’s taxes enough, 
To make us unhappy together. 


Let’s talk of invasion and blood, 

Of devils, black, blue, white and yellow, 
Noah's ark, Noah's selt, and the flood, 

Let us all be unhappy together. 


And now I charge you my dear Granny Gray, 
Should you meet Susan Sad, that you tell her 
The keg’s burst, and the gin’s run away, 
And we're all unhappy together. 
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JAMIE AND JANE. 


AN ELEGIAC BALLAD. 


*T WAS noon, and the sea-waves with white foam 


were rolling, 
And low in their channels young Jamie was seen ; 
Around bis torn bark cold Boreas’ blasts howling, 
Each rending on Clyd’s banks the heart of his Jane. 


She saw him hard struggle,’midst high billows dashing 
And envied the kisses they stole from his clieck ; 
Then grasp’d for his brown locks, that surges were 
washing, 
Which late o’er his shoulders hung comely and sleck. 
Oh, cease ye proud billows, my Jamie afflicting, 
He sinks to the bottom—he rises again ‘ 
Oh, send him in safety, ye high powers protecting, 
Or give me to snatch my dear lad from the main. 


Oh, Jamie, my sweet youth ! now where shall I find 
thee, 
Beneath the green billows he feels death thy dart : 
The Naids, with sea-weeds enamour’d, will bind thee, 
And rival thy Janie—alas ! my poor heart. © 


No more on Clyde’s sweet banks let soft breezes 
blowing, 
Nor primrose, nor daisy, bedeck the deep vate ; 
O’er the breast of my Jamie the hquid floods fiowing, 
Bid Jane and cach pleasure a lasting farewell. 
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Biloralaty. 
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TRUE ELEVATION OF MIND DISPLAYED IN 
CONDESCENSION AND HUMANITY. 


SIR Philip Sidney was one of the brightest 
ornaments of queen Elizabeth’s court. In early 
youth he discovered the strongest marks of 
genius and understanding. 

He was an active supporter of the cause of 
liberty in the Low Countries, where he had a 
command under his uncle, the Earl of Leices- 
ter, general of the English forces employed 
against the tyrant Philip II. of Spain. In the 
battle near Zutphen, he displayed the most 
undaunted and enterprising courage. He had 
two horses killed under him, and whilst mount- 
ing athird was wounded by a musket-shot 
out of the trenches, which broke the bone of 
his thigh. Ile returned about a mile and a 
half on horseback to the camp, and being faint 
with the loss of blood, and probably parching 
with thirst, throagh the heat of the weather, 
he called for drink. It was presently brought 
to him; but as he was putting the vesscl to his 
mouth, a poor wounded soldier, who happened 
to be carried by him at that instant, looked 
up to it with wishful eyes. The gallant and 
generous Sidney took the bottle from his. 
mouth, just when he was going to drink, and 
delivered it to the soldier, saying, “ Zhy ne- 
cesity is yet greatcr than mine.” 


. 
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SYMPATHY. - 

T ; r 
NOTHING so humanizes the soul, nothip 
so strongly proves the man, as sympathizi), 
with, and relieving the distresses of our felloy 

creatures. Never sport with the natural q pi 


fects of others. But the defects of the bod 
are not alone the subject of our ridicule; 7 AY 
sport too with those of the mind. Provide; 

for wise reasons, docs jot give to all alike, 
are we, therefore, to hold another in contem 
for not knowing so much as ourselves? An 
we to laugh at a man for not knowing what jy 
had no opportunity to learn? No, surely, , 
neglect to improve, and the abuse of natupj 
talents, are the only things that deserve th 
scourge ; and, even here, it often happens, thy 
he who exercises the rod, deserves it mop 
than he who feels it. 
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THER SERRE HE HIRO PEERED EBS SEES Ir fail aniie fal gpjott 4 ep 50; 
A JUDGE BUT NO LAWYER i 

° ‘sive 

Soon after Sir George Nares was appointe Mic 

a judge, he went’to the Oxford circuit; a lie" 
gious fellow of an attorney brought an actiqgn P®& 
against a farmer for having called him dawyem ™™ 
An old husbandman being a witness, was askefme 228 
if he heard the man call him lawyer ? «1 did ® | 
was the reply. Pray,” says Sir George, « whg dea 
is your opinion of the import of the word? = 
* There can be no doubt of that,” replied nlg 
fellow “ Why, my good man,” said Sir Geor _ 
“there is no dishonour in the name, think yc for 
is there ?”——“ I know nothing about that,” ; a 


swered he, “ but this I do know, if any 
called me lawyer Id knock him down.” 
“ Why, Sir,” said Sir George, pointing to 
of the counsel, “that gentleman is a lawya 
and that, and that, and lama lawyer.’’—« N 
no, no,” replied the fellow, “no, my tord, y 
be a judge, I know, but you be not a lawyer 
I am sure.” 


Alr 
cho 
A ROUT. 
tiot 


Rout formerly signified the defeat of ang the 
my,and when the soldicrs were all put to fligi 
or to the sword, they were said to be routed pop 
The ladies therefore to keep up the recollec 
tion of some memorable event, have agreed Wi yg, 
call their assemblies by the name of routs< fi gto 
This title seems to have some propricty, oi , 
these meetings have frequently the effect om, 
routing whole familics out of house and hom vat, 


AN APOLOGY FOR PROSTRATION. ren 


When Chrysippus was introduced into th 0 
presence of Dionysius, and according to tht te 
custom of the Court, fell upon his face, and ie 
kissed the oppressor’s feet ; he was asked Vi 
Plato, how he, who was a Grek, a free may 
and a philosopher, could fall prostrate befor ron 
a tyrant, and adore him ’ he answered, that Hi 4 | 
had business with the Tyrant, and if his com 4, 








were in his feet, he must speak to him wht ; 
his cars lay. mo 
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Is published every Saturday, at two dollars per anni 
or for fifty-two numbers, by JAMES ORAM, N Wit 
70 John-street, corner of Gold-st. New-York. © ih t 
subscribers to pay one half, and country subscribOl ye 
the whole, in advance ; and it isa positive conditT ay, 
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